There was a uhh a curtain between lets say … mom’s neck … up to the ceiling and down the sides of the gurney she was on … they were allowing me to sit on a chair right by her face … I went to stand up and they told me to sit down … they said they’ve lost too many fathers to fainting.

… mom was obviously very sedated … you hear them sucking the blood out of the incision … you’re behind a curtain and you don’t really know what’s going on …

… at one point … I think the doctor or the nurse said, “Oh! Here it comes! It’s a – “ and I said, “don’t you dare … I’ve waited all this time to have a child and the last thing in the world I want you to do is to tell me what it is … I wanna make that determination first hand” …

you came out pretty gooey … “It’s a boy! Great. I don’t have to pay for the wedding!”

they give you the ol’ pat on the ass, and you hear that ‘wahhh.’

At some point I kind of wandered down to the nursery where they keep the babies … and I’m looking in the window trying to figure out which one’s my son … and I run across George Brower … and I’m looking in the window and your head was like … really, really pointy …

I said, ‘damn! Look at that head! What’s up with that?’
I started patting my head to kind of see if maybe I had one too

… what I found out was that … your cranium is so soft when you’re in the womb … mom constantly trying to push you out … she got your further and further down the canal but not all the way out … your head was pretty pointy for the first few days …

you had a little jaundice … you were yellow

… Mom, for a stretch of time, was staying at Yia Yia’s house on mandatory bed rest … they were afraid that she was going to have you prematurely as I recall … they had her hooked up on a fetal monitor … and every couple hours she would have to call this number and put this mechanism on the receiver of the phone … and they would monitor your heartbeat and such …

she freaked out … I realized she was gooshin’ the amniotic fluid all over the couch

… we went screamin’ down to the hospital … she was doing her Lamaze training … and I’m racing like a motherfucker trying to get to the hospital …

